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This Copy of “ ALLY SLOPER” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. 
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“ Perhaps the most interesting part of the entire Paris Exhibition will be the Section Slopaire d’ Angleterre, as Poor Papa has been pleased to call his 
Show. The dear Dook says Papa’s ledge of the French language is decidedly shaky, and that he tells to far better advantage in plain English. Papa’s 
Living Statuary is the talk of the place, and his discourse in broken English on the Fine Arts, and other things, is creating a mild sensation. Mr. McGooseley’s 
rendering of ‘ Ajar Defying the Lightning’ is immense, and, according to Alexandry, they are literally coining money. I leave for Paris immediately.’—Toortsie. 


BOULANGER IN ENGLAND. A HEAD IN A PACK. 


_—— 


In the Untveraal Weekly Journal for March 8th, 1740, is 
given as true this horrible story, but of the date of the crime 
and the name of the criminal there is no mention. 

A woman, living at St. Neots, was returning one evening 
on horseback from Elsworth, when she overtook her next- 
door neighbour, a butcher and innkeeper, who was riding 
slowly along. She was, no doubt, glad of his company, for 
he was generally reputed to be a straightforward, honest 
man, and the roads were none too safe, She hnd reason, 
too, to feel nervous, for the object of her journey had been 
to draw a os ay Oe seventeen pounds, and this money she 
fr her neighbour, in confidence, she had tied up in her 
air, 


Her confidence was, however, misplaced, for the butcher, 
pacing & convenient opportunity, dragged her off her horse, 
aig oe her head, and, putting the head into his pack, 
rode off. 

His reason for thus acting was probably that he heard 
steps a) hing, as “a gentleman and his servant chanced 
60 quickly to reach the spot that they found the body still 
moving on the ground.” The gentleman bade his cervant 
ride forward at full speed, and follow the first man he overe 
Le took till he ran him to his lair. The servant galloped on, 
makin’ oat eth ‘ere Boolonger, Joe, that they're 2. “You'll be at my ‘At Home’ to-morrow, Lady 3. “Now then, guv'nor, hold up "ere! What's all and, overtaking the butcher, asked him the name of the 
05 ‘OW It's the Fence. Dunno, mate; they ees Cecilia?” “Very sorry, Lady Snapper ; it will he tm, this about?” “All ri’, p'leecemman (hic), fsb all rf; town they were approaching. The butcher telling him it 

Tench for a baker, poes——” “General Boulanger will” “Then Isball.”  on'y boen drinksh the Genera!'sh health.”, was St, Neots, the other said that his master was just hehind, 
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and had sent him forward to inquire fora good inn for a gentleman 
and his servant. Thereupon, the butcher naturally informed him 
that the best and most comfortable inn there to be found was the 
one ‘ta by himself, and that if they stayed at it “ they should be weil 
used,” 

The gentlemin Liddear d overtaking them, they travelled on 
tozether, and put up at the in in question—that is to say, the 
horses were pnt into the stable, and the servant left in charge of 
them, and with instructions to keep his ese on the landlord. 
Meanwhile, the master, saying he would go a stroll round the town 
before supper, sought out a constable and told him what were his 
reasons for suspecting the innkeeper of the crime, It is to be pre- 
auned that there were other reasons also, or that the culprit’s 
demeanour, when overtaken, was very suspicions, but nothing ir 
said on this point, except that the constab‘e at firet hesitated about 
moving in the matter, Bat eventuilly accompanied the gentleman 
to the inn, and, placing the innke-per in safe custody, proceetea to 
search the premises, In due course the pack was searched also, 
and the chronicler naively observes, “The constable, to hia gr at 
surprise, found it was the head of his own wife.” The murderer, 
we are bol was sent to Huntingdon Gaol, and shortly afterwards 
executed, 


* . .* * e . 

“There's some chaps born lucky,” said Billiam the Blood- 
Bestained, “That chap was a lucky one, anyhow,” 

“| fail to catch your meauing,” said Alexandry. “ Perhaps they 
broke him on the wheel.” 

“| don’t mean the butcher, you fool,” said Billiam, “I mean the 
constible chap that lost his wife, aud made seventeen pounds by 


the job,” 
(Next weeh, “The Misting Brida.”) 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


——— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee te 
answer Correapondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—pariicularly the queerest ;- but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
anawered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose, 


Tim.—1. Jt ts against the rules, and you muss therefore cease 
the practice, 2 No, you are not disqualified.—H. CHADWICK 
(Leytonstone).— If you like to take your chance, do 80, and may 
yu be lucky,——JENNY P, HILLDON.— About the sume, but it ws 
nutalways 80.—"AUL PRY.—Change of address noted with tha nks. 
—A, W. (Bouveris Road, Stoke Newington).—O/ no use, thanks.— 


W. B. FRancis,— Very much afraid the whole ajfair 
was a “rush.” ——Rosig FRost (Oliphant Street, Queen's 
Park Estate, Harrow Road).—J/ we gave the “ Award” to every 


* pore young thing” who had just turned seventeen, we should be a 
bit busy. What do you think? No, Rosie, it's a Frost. ——JOHN 
Casey (Finnimore Place, Bermondsey).—J/ #6 ts distinctly stated 
on the outside what the enclosures are, two or more communications 
may be enclosed in one envelope,——THOMAS TUHEY (Cambridge 
Rowl, Mile Ena).—Yvra, all your coupons hace been received, — 
Tepvy.—.Wey 3rd, 1834.——E. G, SALMON (Retford ).— Thanks, but 
not quite up to the mark,——A CONSTANT READER.— There 18 no 
stated number of lines, —CHARLES WEST (16 Queen Square, 
Wolverhampton).— Yes, they have all been received, ant you hare 
in no way forfeited your chance.—BoB.— What s the mutter wath 
yet You're very far from all right. ——E. H.—Thanks for card, 

ut the old man is not quite sv bad as all that,——AN ADMIRER. — 
Funny, but if printed would lose its point, which consists in the 
innocent manner of the sprech—F RED BOWLES (West Hartle- 
pool).—Ruther good, Fred, but no uae bo us.——F. 1, and 8, E.— 
Simp!y awful!” For goodness sake, don't and usany more of such 
awful rubbish—A, T. F.— You are mustaken,——J. N. HODGKIN- 
80% (Aylesbury ).—Miny thanks, _—ARTHOR Davies (Hereford), 
— You're not disqualified in any way, ani the more often you and 
in, the greater number of chances you hare,——H. MARTON (Peck- 
ham).— IW» cannot help you inany a You hal better place the 
matt-r in the hands of the police, F. 8.—Covent Garden.— 
Goss.—Glal to hear from you, Here's success, ——P, FARMER.— 
What an impatient fellow you are! Surely you did not capeet to 
be lucky in this time, did you?——H, RENSHAW (Woolwich),— 
Thanks for letter and enclosure, which latter has been placed 
among the “ Relics’ ——FATHER.— Write to Vrs, Sloper ; she will 
be pleased to give you any information you require, 

—— 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of America, post-free: 
8 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 38. 3d.; 14 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 oentimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RuE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0— 
And the "SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” wili be given for the 
Reel Reason why 


BOULANGER RAN AWAY. 


The Answers must be limited to Siz Words, and written on Post- 
Cards only, and Addrcssed— 
“COWARDY, COWARDY CUSTARD,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


*.* The List will close SATURDAY, MAY 18TH, 1889, 
JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


-_— 


“Wat's the matter with that poor fellow there, standing at the 
corner of the street?” asked a sympithetic stranger, “He seems 
quite broken up.” “Yes, poor fellow,” replied a native of those 
parts; “he's lost his sole means of support.” “Dear me! How 
gai! Howdid it occur?” “Why, his wife, who took in washing, 
died yesierday.” *. 


HE remarked that he thought he should spend his next holiday 
in the Scilly Isles, and she said she suppose! he hailed from there, 
adding that she had always tuken hiw for a silly fellow; and now 
they pass by, but they dou't speak, 

s 


I LOVE to wander up and down. 
O’er wo >t and tield, o'er hill and dale 
I love to ramble out of town, 
Aud—oh ! I love the couutry ale, 
* 


THe very sveetest mother-in-law that was ever known was the 
kind jadv woo actuully fent her son-in-law her best false teeth, 80 
thr. .. coud pawn them to find the coin to buy a pair of gloves 
fur the barmaid at the * Corkscrew and Souffers,” 

e.¢ 
* 


A PATRON was going overa small female orphanage, the other 
day. and made a remark respecting the awkward appearance of one 
of the girls, “Yes, she is wonderfu'iy clumsy,” repled the matron, 
@Sne will never do to send ont to service, so ¢ am making arranges 
Meots tu get her a place as pupil-teacher !” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


—-—_——_ 


Sniffles, having read the direc 
tions in a little work, entitled 
“Every Man His Own Tailor,” 


makes himself a suit of clothes be on Saturday ! 


Me. $63. —The “ Alderworan” Costume. 
ab tte at eee neuen 


TOO MUCH “SURE.” 
Am, Well, I'm blowed! that's how I shall 


——- — 


“Very sorry, girls, but { could only get one bonquet ; but I noticed Griggins, 


the greengrocer, had some nice red cabbages in his window. Perhaps, Vi., you 


would like to carry a nice healthy looking une?” 


(Wy RING ALSO.” 
A vigcrous Kock bas already been 
ad wulusteted, 


* @ 
0 
ty 


“Why, blow me if the old beggar 
ain't slipped ou: co’ ow'at, ‘E's a art 
ful douger, 'e a" 


(Saturday, May 11, 188y, 
a 


“On, Mr. Featherly!” ejaculated an elderly spinster, “what , 
divine thing love is! Do you thiuk that there is any harm in loving 
one another, Mr. Featherly? Do youconsider that there would j¢ 
austhing srcny in a young thing lke myself loving one of the 
opposite sex, like yourself, for instance?” “ Not in the least, Mic. 
Sutiback,” replied the young curate, “providing that the srt). 
ment is uot reciprocated,” *\* 


IN that interesting work, the “Chronicles of Ananias de Gol.». 
mouche,” we are informed that the Trappist mouks were the tirst 
to go with their heads shaved, This was insisted upon by one 
of the superiors of the strict order from the fact of the brethron oF 
the monastery possessing a fatal aniour to indulge in every sort of 
penance whenever opportunity occurred, The good monks every 
moruing before breakfast made a custom of getting up and, as 
peuance, sitting down for an hour on their hair-brushes. By coins 
away with their hair, of course the necessity of keeping hair-Lrushes 
wasatapend, Hence the introduction of the tousure, 


* 
“1 po rot love thee, maid,” said he, 
“Wherefore?” said that maid to him, 
“Tam bright of eye,” said she, 
“Slim of waist aud deft of limb.” 


“J know your golden locks they crimps, 
The sun before your bright eyes pales ; 

But when you goes to bolt them shrimps, 
You wolfs ‘em whole with heads and tails!" 


TaHeEre is this difference between beer and the man who takes too 


much of it—the former is often in the juss, the latter is generaiiy 
the Juggins; and there is this resemblauce, that both soon |u-t 


cheir heads, *,* 


&cENE—Prirate Office at “ The Sloperies.” 
Sloper (to applicant for vacant clerkship). br cuurse you wi’! 
be pecherce to aa a guarantee for, say, £200 
pplicant, Humph! | don't know, Mr, SLOPER, From al! | 
hear ubout you, | think it’s 1 that ought to have a guarantee that 


; my salary will be paid, +" 


“What is the difference,” asked our riddle monger, “between 
taking out a girl that doesn't want yer, and taking another juto tie 
‘Blue Pig’ for a little refreshment? Well, it ain't always this 
but nearly eo, In the one case you're going a-courtin’ with a heart. 
ache, In the other you're most likely having a quartern with a 
heart-cake.” Then, like the skittle cheese from the hand of the 
master of the art was the would-be “ wheeze-maker ‘ hurled down 
the ortice stairs an:t the Shoe Lane pavement split up into fray. 
ments, *,* i 


Gus Harris declares that he won't carry “shop” into the 
County Council, Indeed, he means to do his best there to pit 
down “ acenes,” *,* 


“WHEN I hear about making people sober or honest by Act of 
Parliament, | always think of my old friend Frampton, whilom of 
the Victoria Theatre, who, after trying a new electric till, expressed 
his opinion as follows :—' Its a good till—a very good till—but the 
best till in the world will only register what is put into it,’” 


* 
THOUGH a hansom I praise; 
No objections I'd raise 
To riding a safety bicycle, 
Could some pretty girl ride 
On the seat by my sie, 
So | could enjoy a sly tickle, 


THE clock has stopped, and the dlive Twiglet thoughtfully rezards 
the author of his being endeavouring to rectify the something Uiat 
has gone wrong with the works, l'resently he splinters the silence 
by remarking, “That time-teiler reserables the tradesmen of the 
neighbourhood ;" and when Bladder pater inquires wheretore, tit 
poring boy weighs in with, “’Cause you can't get any more tick 01: 
of it. ss 

* 


Mother (whose daughter ts singing, and has just failed to reach 
ee C). leu't that a lovely strain, Mr, Oldboy ? 
Mr, Oldboy, Humph! It must have been a strain indeed ; but 
I scarcely see where the loveliness comes in, 
* 


* 

“ AUNT HIGGINS,” said that boy, the cerulean orbited, “is about 
as good as you make ‘em, yet she ain't so mice at feedin’ time o 
might be. The ‘old ‘un’ says that he must draw the line sme 
where, Last Toosday, when she pecked a bit with us, blest if U¢ 
dear old lady didn’t shove her eye glasses into the pease-puncit: 
‘cos she said she could be sure to keep her eye on ‘em then, and 
wasn’t worrited with thinkin’ she was goin’ to lose "em ; and thet 
what with sneezin’ over the dinner table, and taking her beots oll 
crack her waluuts—oh ! it’s too much—it’s really ¢vo much !” 

= * 
* 

“WILL you take me for weal or woe?” he asked the girl of hit 
heart ; but the driver of a growler who happened to be pass; 
declared he hailed him, and emanded his fare. 

* 


= 
THE other evening a flower-girl was worrying ALLY to purchase 
a buttonhole, “ Do, sir,” said the girl, “Buy it and give it to the 
lady you love.” “No, my girl, that would not be right,” replied 
ALLY, innocently ; “Jam a married man.” 
» * 


WHAT care I for the choking fog! 
I Lie : roubles in0; 
sit by the tire and sip my grog, 
Happy as | can be, : 


Let him who has a wheezy lun 
Complain and growl and choke; 
But | am healthy, etrong and young— 
At foge 1 laug! and joke, 
r 


is em 

“THERE'S nothing I like eo much as the stage,” said Spillikic 
“and I really don't see why all this bother should be made about 
chiluren taking up with it, When I see one of those little creatures. 
only about ten, with a bon-bon ring stuck on her finger, otking 
believe it's a 74-carat tirst water, and when she's telling an, 
lady of her own age that she never drinks anything but uch fi : 
before eleven in the morning, and when those two sweet infant 
make believe they're doing so with a farthingworth © sherbet x 
an egg-cup, then I say, ‘Bless the Church and Stage Guild,’ | on 
1 wish that | had half a dozen eligible daughters ! I'd train ‘em ° 
into acrobats.” ‘ele 

a 


A FEW days ago, ina sudden fit ot generosity, the Hon. 
treated McGooseley to twopennyworth of Scotch, Me gulp 
down, and heaving a sigh, observed, “ Ah, make it asummer, Bills 
“What do sou mean?” asked Billy, suspiciously.“ Why, 3° 
know one swallow don’t make a summer,” answered MecGoore-«? 


looking towards his empty, “eo p'rapa two would, : 
sili tes 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


mit 


The nest pieture offered tothe readersof™ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-Ho 
‘san ot! praiting hy MAUKICE GREIFFENUAGEN, measurmny 441%? °° 
n@ masstre aold frame, and entitied, 


“SWEET LIPS MURMURING.” 


All that has to he done ts to make ONY. APULICATION ONLY, Oy se!" 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, tovether with the Sune O° 
Address of the Applicant, any time before June 30th. 

Address—"ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION," 
“THE SLOVERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Lon 


ton, F.C 
©,° This Pictureison Vterwevery Friduy afternoon betwecn 3 pine" ee 


/ 
| 


gaturday, May 11, 1889.) 


TOOTSIE AND THE ARTHURS TWO. 


—_—— 


{7 has always,” says Gilbert A’Beckett, “been the good fortune 
autiquary Who has busied himself upon the subject of our 
ancestors, that the 
total darkness by 
which they are over- 
shadowed renders it 
impossible to detect 
the blunderings of the 
antiquary himself, who 
has thus been allowed 
cogrope about the dim 
twilight of the past. 
and entangle himself 
among its cobwebs, 
without ans light being 
thrown) upon. hi 

errors,” 

Under these circum- 
stances, dears, what 
could have been more 
easy than for your 
Tuotsie 10 have told 
youawhole lot of awful 
oners about King 
Arthur, the Knights of 
the Round Table, 
Lancelot of the Lake, 
and Guinevere of the 
Golden Hair? But, 
gracious goodness ! { 
am above all that, 
According to Lupton, 
England had “again 
sunk into Pagan bar- 
barism, and conse. 
quently we have no 
authentic records of the history of this period”; but King Arthur 
js said to have been murdered by his nephew, and buried, aged 
ninety, at Glastonbury Abbey, A’ Beckett says :— Arthur's valour is 
r-ported to have been such that he fought twelve battles, and was 
three times married. His first and third wives were carried away 
fom him, but on the principle that no news is good news, as there 
ore iio records of his second consort, his alliance with her may 
perhaps have been a happy one,” = 

It appears that Lord Tennyson has written a poetry book, called 
“The ldvlls of the King,” and another party, by the name of Sir 
Thomas Malory, has written another book on the same subject, | 
don't happen to have read either of these authors, but | have no 
doubt the literary Gemini (trade-mark Richard Henry), have gone 
deeply into all authorities, and, edited by Arthur Roberts ond 
Vinoai, their history ought to be irreproachable, and even Suuday 
school teachers of 
vither sex might sit 
at their feet and im- 
prove visibly, 

The herves of 
thia, their latest 
special edition at 
the Avenue, are two 
Arthurs, one by the 
name of Pendrazoa 
(presunavbl an 
ancestor of the 
proprietor of ths 
Reprve), and the 
other by the nime 
of Roberts, others 
wise “The Man 
with the Mashing 

ive.” The story, 
as well as T can 
follow it, is that 
Oive on a tims, or 
tiereabouts, there 
wisa certain sword 
embe lded in solid 
stone, which could 
ouv be dragzed 
jorth by an ine 
divided entivled to 
the Throne of 
Enusland, A wicked 
fairs, Arthur 
Rob rts’ ma, ele 
couriges that 
cient English 
misher to try hs luck, A. R. does so, bui fails, whilst the other 
‘run, suececding, is at once crowned King, and at the Koand 
sy Pasi inaugurated in houour of the occasion, A, R, ia b ack- 
we Ted, 

‘The scene then changes to Stonehenge, which, I am told, is just 
eme'ly like; an artist having been sent from the Avenue, with all 
“ex's” prid—to meisure the stones and reprod:ce them as heavy 
as possible, so as not to break through the tloor of the stave, Here 
A. i. plays a variety of amusing pranks, Punch and Judy among 
the rest, and connives with Vanoni against the King and Guinevere, 
But Guinevere being taken to the Castle Doloros, it is besieged by 
tay Bing, she owl the sword recovered, and A, R, and the vivacious 
Vanoni take a back 
scat, 

Vanoni has never 
been in hetter form, and 
it doee seem rather 
6trange to me that at 
this ate hourintheday 
certain highly proper, 
critical young men, 
who would appear to 
have brought their 
maiden aunts to the 
first night’s show, 
should discover all at 
once that her style was 
not suited to a West 
End theatre, whereas 
Arthur Roberts, who 
once upon a_ time, 
according to the 
accounts of other 
critical authoritivs, was 
s0 very, very awful— 
too-too | (vou know 
that music halls had to 
be shut up on his 
arcount)—should now 
be extolled as the pink 
of perfection of Bowd- 
lerized witand humour, 
Alec Marsh looks and 
sings nicely, and 
Tapley, too, is good, 
E. D. Ward is awfully 
atelleen ‘ funny and fantastic, 
dle p: me next after Roberts, Carrie Conte dances very grace- 
mer _ Aume Halford, Sallie Turner and Nellie Woodford please 
qo nule ily. Arthur Roberts (with whom [ hada pleasant chat) 
pibrand, and so is Vanoni. Perhaps I ought to mention, for the 
ecg ike not well informed Well Regulated Girls, that a tradition 
“tll ha at King Arthur is not dead, but only rests at Glastonbury 

€ shall come again, just twice as fair, to rule over his people.” 


esa. (oe oe +. 
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AKTUCR and TOOTSIE. 


Merlin: 
E. D. WaRD, 


Luneite: 
CARRIE COOTE, 


Aituur Pe ndraqone 


dreutnevere. 
ALCO Mansa, 


ANNs HALFORD. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:, 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


Cut out and sill in the Label printed below, and poss it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shue Lane, London, E.C, 


“*SLOPER" WATCH 
COMPETITION, 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday," M.y 11th, 4889, 


Name 


THE 


Address ... 


Age — ie 


Occupation, if any —..-.--__»_ 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser o 
the “ Half-Holiday"’ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
vse Raby May Vth, 1889, — The Result of the Competition of 
any At 
May 18th, 1889, 


144th WEEK. 
RESULT OF APRIL 27th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


““SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, J. ATKINSON, Mattress Maker, 104 William Street, Hampstead Road, 
Age, 55 years. Subscriber—from No, 2. LONDON, 
2. GEORGE GRAMMER, Compositor, 4 Pomeroy Street, New Cross. A 
53 years. Subscriber—over 4 years. LONDON. 
3. JOHN GITTINS, G.N.R Guard, 97 Bingfield Street, Caledonian Road, 
Age, 39 years. Subscriber—4 vears, 9 months. LONDON, 
4, T. F. STUBBIN, Collector of Taxes for Alwn, Buckshorn Oak. Age, 48 
years. Subscriber—3} years. ALTON, 
5. HENRY YOUNG, Gardener, 11 Gloncester Tarrace, School Road. Age. 29 
years, Subseriher—4 years, 4 months BE! KENHAM. 
6. FREDERICK WILKINS, Bar Waiter, Temperance Hotel, Midland Road, 
Age, 29 years. Snbscriber—since commencement. BEDFORD. 
7. SYDNEY SLANLEY, Agent and Representative Charles Majilton’s Co., 
Theatre Royal. Axe, 23 years. Subscriber—since No.1. BOLTON, 
8. G. J. STUBBINS, Postman, Post Office, Wingate Station. Subscriber— 
3 vears, 4 months. FERRY HILL. 
9 ALBERT WHITE, Provost Sergeant, Royal Marine Barracks. Age, 35 
years. Subsertber—:inee February, 1886, GOSPORT. 
10. H. NUTMAN, Publican, ~ Eastern Star,” 68 Market Road. Age, 50 vears, 
Subseriher—since commencement, GU. YARMOUTH. 
11, WILLIAM SAYER, Telegraph Messenger, Burchell Road. Age, 18 years, 
Subscriber—4 vears. LEYTON, 
12. GEORGE ELLIOTT, Police Constable, 2? Rarton Cottages, Franklin Road. 
Age. 29 years. Snbscriber—over 4 years, NORBITON. 
13. WILLIAM VAUGHAN, Medical Assistant, 31 Rochdale Roa. Ae, 29 
years, Suhseriber—over 3 veirs, OLDHAM. 
14. EDWARD HINGE, Tailor, High Street, Age, 29 years, Subscriber—since 
August, 1855, RAINHAM. 
15. J. T. GURR, JUN., Labourer, High Street. Age, 25 years. Subscriber— 
yeare ROBERTSBRIDGE. 
28, W.ALLIAM FLISHER, Licensed Victualler,“ Fleur de Lis Hotel” Age, 31 
vears. Subscriber—since start. SANDGATE, 
17. W. H. BATEY, Engineer, 130 Chichester Road. Age, 48 years. Subscriber 
—3 years. 40 weeks, SOUTH SHIELDs. 
18. CHAS. BOOTE, Publican, “Northumberland Arms,” Compstull Road. 
Age, 45 years. Subscriber—over 4 sears. STOCK PORT. 
19, WM. HENRY BOSTLEY, Tailor, Provideace Terrace, High Street. Age, 
29 vears. TAUNTON, 
20. THOMAS H. TYSON, Clerk, 12 Mill Street. Age, 24 years, Subscriber— 
since No, 1. WHITEHAVEN, 


SLOPER'S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No, 29.—THE POLICE MAGISTRATE, 
I'm getting old—life’s in the drega— 
I’m very shaky on the legs; 


Yet I keep the solemn port 
I've always kept within the court, 


Sometimes, when dozing bv the fire, 
As | watch the flames expire, 

The thoughts will always drift at last 
On sundry sentences—long past, 


Perchance, some folk I've sent to gaol, 
Have shot without the social pale ; 
Perchance, might have been innocent, 
That’s what shakes my mild conteut, 


Perhaps the clerk no guv’nor robhed ; 
Perhaps the “gent” was not swell mobbed ; 
Perhaps the housemaid, staring wild, 
*Twas not her hand that slew the child, 


The youngster who, in Regent Street, 
Kicked Policeman X when on his beat, 
Am I quite sure ‘twas he kicked first? 
Sometimes p'leecemen do their worst, 


On temperance I’m always great, 

And youngsters who are out too late 

T yearn to lock up for a week ; 

It makes their fev’rish blood quite meek, 


T am so grand, I am 80 wise, 

The world I sce with clearest exes; 
Tf youngsters’ characters | break, 
Zeurely never make mistake, 


T solemn sit upon the bench, 

To gaol I send the noisy wench ; 

I utter maxims trite and true— 

I can’t be wrong. And so think you? 


WouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Renefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLopeR's HALF-Houipay,” the 
services of a Graphologist of arezat skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
destring a delineation of thetr character must send a/etter of moerate ienath 
staned with the usual stanature and accompanied by a stamped addr 
envelope (with the writer's own address). All letters must be directed to— 

“ALLY SLUPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 

Answers wil be posted direct to the addresses riren on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of any communication not complying with the ahore requlations, 


Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 
as early as possible, 


1889, wall be published in the“ HALF-HoLipax” for ! 


Mie 


A BLACK ROSE, 


—_—— 


Tom SPROUTS was a nursery-gardener in 2 small way when he 
fell in love with Letty Simmona, 

They married, Letty gave up the ballet and was transplanted to the 
Fulham purser: 
garden, Happi- 
ness bloomed 
amongst the 
ouions and cab- 
bayes, Tom was 
60 much wrap- 
ped up in Letty 
that he almost 
forsot to harp 
on his old 
hobby of the 
black rose, He 
told Late of it 
one day at t 
and coutesoal 
his longing, 

“Oh, how IT 
wish that | were 
rich enough to 
eet it for you, 


Bail, 
“Riches 
wouldn't buy 


got it is as rich 
as a Jew, or a 
lord, as he is, 
Lord Ferris his 
name is, 

“Dear me!" Letty. 
cried Letty,with 
a@ little start, And she asked Tom where this great lord lived, 

“ Ferris Castle, Glamorganshire,” Tom to!d her, 

“Ah!” eaid Letty ; and that was all, But after that day achange 
came over her, 

Tom found her writing letters sometimes. Tom bean to notice 
thsi sh ran out to meet the postman in the lane, instead of letting 
hiin come to the <oor, 

Letty met strangers; Letty made appointments, Twice Tom 
had seen her talking in the] ne toa white-chokered individual, who 
looked like a gentleman's 8 rvant, Letters specced bet ween them, 

“I'm going away for a couple of days,” Tom said one moruing 


4 

“The )0ou'll be back on Wednesday?” insisted Letty, dimp'ing. 
“It’s your birthday, vou kno~.” 

How Tom wished thar he had never beer borp, when he stole 
back from the 
railway-station, 
two hours after 
his leave- 
taking, and 
found Letty— 
faithless Letty 
—standing in 
the garden, talk- 
ing toa fashion- 
ably-dressed 
elderiy man, A 
thick bush hid 
Tom from them, 
but he could 
hear their con- 
versation 
plainly. 

“T can never 
thank you en- 
ough, my lord,” 
Letty enid, 

“T came mye 
eelf,” enid the 
gentleman, * be- 
cause I could 
not resist the 
temptation 
of seeig you. 
You have made 
me your debtor 
for life.’ He 
pressed 3 small 
parcel, carefully 
done up, into her willing hand, “And all you ask in return—is this?” 

“TL can't break it to my husband yet,” sighed Letty, wiping her 
eves. “His birthday comes round on Weduesday, poor dear! Time 
enough then.” . 

“It will be quite a surprise to him,” said my lord, affal'ly. 

“Not to find a peer of the realm a blackguard,” yelled Ton, 
bursting on the pair, “or a wife heartless, false aud treacherous,” 

“1s the man mad?” cried the gentleman, 

“Oh, dont strike his lordship! Wait, only wait!" pleaded 
Letty ; “it’s all a dvenaful mistake,’ 

“You're an idio !” shouted the elderly gentleman, 

“T may be,’ sid fom; “but 1 won't be anything else, Take 
back your presents ; 

He snatched the little parcel from Letty’s hands and dashed it 
on the ground. There wasacrash, Letty screamed, The elderly 
gentleman ewore, What was it rolled out of the wrappings! Ouly 
@ little flower. 
poc with a 
green twig 
planted in i 
anda huge Ihe 
attached, and on 
the label was 
written— 


“To the 
young lady who 
saved my son's 
life. In token 
of gratitude and 
regard, 

“ FERRIS,” 


“T told you 
long ago about 
the gentleman 
who was thrown 
eut of ahansom 
in Leicester 
Street and 
nearly killed,” 
sobbed — Letty. 
“and how 
managed to ye 
his poor hea 
from bleeding 
when the chem- 
ist couldn't, and 
drove home 
with him to his 
pa’s in the cab; : F 
and this is his pa, Lord Ferris; and this in the pot, as you'vo 

n and broken——” ee 

“Is the only reward your wife has consented to accept, ’ said hie 


lordship—“a slip of the Black 


He told Letty of it at tea. 


“I can never thank you enough, my lor.” 


| 
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t 
Jockey. Yes, if our horse can stay it will win. 
She, Oh, it's all right, then, You've only to pull the reins and it’s The Rev. Onadian Twitters is displaying great activity in the larger field of useful- 


First Swell, Here comes a tall girl. 
boun:! to stay. hess upon which be recently entered. Second Swell. It's only the heels and the hat. 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS, A LORD IN LIVERY. 


Can there be any foundation for the statement, to which publicity has recently been given, that men-servants are rapidly fading out of employment in upper 
miidie-class society ?—Daily Paper. 


1. “Jove! she is a lovely creature!” exclaimed 
Lord Splashauyh, as the beautiful American, Acioula 
Bungueheun, sailed gracefully by. “ Deuced awk- 
1 know mnt how ¢0 get an tetroduetion ; for f 
feel "—herea mighty sigh swelled his lordly chest—"I 


LL TSS Snes see NES ans anes + <a —| 


My lord hada , and proud 
Ci open Th gee? 


No. 77.—Miss JULIA ROSENBURG. 


“ fair tresses man’s imperial race ensnare, and beauty draws 
us with a single bair.” —The Dook Snook, 


4. “John,” said the fair Aeioula to him one day, 5. As the heartbroken lord tarned his back on the pac ageoend later bis | ore found himeelf at Ledy Her’ 
. * 


* may, [ shall ever lave.” “shut the door; I want to speak to you.” His heart _red-brick-with-stone-dressings casket that contained ” said her 1) 
mragyie bow: i ts - ashy ar Bod. oda es loup. ge -% have Tnade Bo) Boner all he loved he met the | aes vel tae “os 
uess,” said she, “ when one is in ins appeared as “extra.” new fad'’s a 
“List and hear me swear, my darling, that I love but thee must do as the British. I seo men-servants are not for hus, Mr. John,” said he. But Lord Splashaugb, 
alone.” —The Hon, Billy. fashionable. You must leave.” in no mind to speak, sent him spinning. 


THE ELDER ANNOYED BY PAT O’TATUR. 


1. * Bo nets seem re cum fram the States to give yea naa 2 1 he Eller ayfully responded thos, and the OTatar roared, onc the Elder bid bam fereweil he soliloquised, “ Begorra, now, if Oi bad ated he 
me shillelagh,” at O'Tatur to the Elder, “and to take the fre “ Neow thin, ould haggis nose, ye fingers off we, or knock ye bave "Merikey and made money, and not bad me wind portman! fe 
mut 0’ ye left coye, and—=" toto a clothes-horse.” to emuithereens by this divi.” z 


SN yihla 


| 
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Akey 
66, BAR 


A-newew ay «< paying, old «debG 


Once more my show is disclosed to public view, although having two great rivals in the Paris Exhibition and the Royal Academy. Still, I have every h of holding my own against all comers. 
Trot on :— Zo gay France our Mayor's departed, Landed thers in mood light-hearted :—Some noble folk, in this diegeion We have re po Be Oh, baat pagel Beer rolionf Srisky att he) jo 
"—Again t 


dovrs are opened wide; Plank down your “ bobs,” and step inside Sealer etd to Bey old debts, ‘tis clear, To = he rather he poor are on strike, 1 hear. Well, 
lengthened is 


yard milk did much enjoy :—Seven days work in ev'ry week! Can we be wicked? Bishop, speak :—" Look here, Hannay, ain't I opined Ad s my name? i ain't I Ready 
k p hi st, is weer sm dear little 
good luck o them. That their hours may be shortened and their lives the heartiest wish of——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


MORE THAN SHE BARGAINED FOR. 


I. 
FACES FROM THE “COURT.” 


> 


“Goodness, how you chatter, Pongo! Anybody would think you 
‘were & msn, to hear the senselessnees of your twaddle!” 


SOSSSORS 
SODOMY 


EOS SS 


Ss 


Sos 


\\ 
Xx 


He (quizzingly). I was over your way last evening, and called at your house, Miss Mountjoy. 
She (sweetly). So I was informed. I was out at the time, 
He (sarcastically), Yes; so I heard you tell the servant! 

[Silence like unto death reigned supreme. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


WE have no doubt many of our readers have read of the marvel: 
lous adventures aud hair-breadth escapades met with by Lord Lons- 
dale during his 
eventful Journey in 
the North, Capts, 
Marryat and 
Mayne Reid's 
novels, dealing 
with extraordinary 
adventures by land 
and sea, fall intoin- 
sizniticance when 
placed in the bal- 
ance with “My 
Lord's” more re- 
cent exploits, In 
the next expeddi 
tion undertaken by 
him we shall hear, 
doubtiess, of him 
cutting his initials 
at the summit of 
the North Pole, or 
bringing the said 
Pole back to Eng- 
land as a sort of 
souvenir of the 
Arctic Regions, 
and even, perhaps, 
accompanied by a 
whole family of 
his gigantic Esqui- 
f : : maux, There is no 
knowing what a mau of his capabilities can do when ouce he 
takes a task iu hand, + 

» 


THERE is a good story going round of a Rio de Janeiro manager 
who engaged no less than three artistes in that city for the import- 
ant post of first tenor. The three met on board ship and insisted 
on an explanation of their chief. They had it: “Gentlemen, ina 
week after linding, two of you will be dead of yellow fever, The 
eurvivor gets the work and the salary. You understand?” Zubleau! 


* 
THERE was one extraordinarily vivid flash of lightning during 
a terrilic thunderstorm near Leeds, The sisters Jackson, two 
daughters of a miner, were out in the storm, and were struck by 
the fash, No life afterwards remained in their terribly mutilated 
ies, * 
* 


AFTER leaving General Boulanger the other evening, with whom, 
together with his darling Tootsie, he had beeu diuiny, it suddenly 
occurred to .\. SLOPER that : 


he wou.d pay a long promised 23% 
visit to the London Pavilion C 
Music-hall, So gaining his & ee 


daughter's concurrence to : a - 
this proceeding, they both eae 
mule their way towards this 
hall of mirth and happiness, 
The father and daughter, im- 
mediately on their arr.val, 
were the objects of a territio 
ovation from a crowded house 
—hats were recklessly throwao r ° 
into the air with such im fe , 

tus, that many a hundred dis- adil Pr = 
appeared through the sliding \ Oa an 
roof, which happened to be 
open at the time, and went 
sailing away like so many \.(, Wes 
midget parachutes, <A, Multa 6 va 
SLOPER, who was calmly eat- 3 ; 
ing a penn’orth of winkles in ¢ 
the stalls (the said winkles Po at 
being brought in as refreshe A aN WS 


ments), smiled benevolently , SEAR 2 
on all around him, and pro- (4 ' AN z: 
(fy WA? Ne 


ceeded to enjoy the excellent 


entertainment provided by SS No 

the management, at the same Ws BANG SS 

time keeping one eye on \! ( iS KN ZZ 
\\ 


sweet Tootsie, who, judging 
by the number of the masher 
tribe around, seemed to be “going it” rather heavily, But the 
ent-rtainment was really capital: Jennv Hill, Charles Coborn— 
“What's th» matter with SLOPER? He's all right.” Good old 
‘harlie!)— Katie Seymour, the Two Maca, and Addie Conyers 
shining especially bright among the vast number of “stars” visible 
that evening. The company now engaged at this hall is exceptional, 
Go and see for yourselves, “* 
” 


AMONG the big things intended for the Paris Exhibition was the 
largest vase in the world; but, unhappily, it has been smashed in 
transit, s0 cannot possibly beon show, The vase in question, which 
was eleven feet in height, and took some years to finish, waa the 
production of an English tirm, Messrs, Brownfields, of Hanley, and 
was origin ily made by that tirm for the Crystal Palace Exhibition; 
its subject was “The Earth,” The loss, which is irreparable, was 
only slightly insured against, * * 


THE Messrs. Gatti have, in our opinion, shown excellent judg- 
ment in reviving /arbour Lights at the Adelphi Theatre, for it 
was undoubtedly one 
of the most successful 
dramas ever produced 
at this popular house, 
Terriss and Miss Mill- 
ward in their original 
characters, if possible, 
act better than ever; 
and J, L, Shine and 
Gertrude Kingston 
two new members of 
the company, are in 
every way capable of 
doing justice to the 
pers orisinally enacted 

vy T. W. Garden and 
Mary Korke. We 
should not be surprised 
to see Harbour Lights 
run for at least six 
months, « « 

= 


A BRIDAL party had 
@ curious experience 
at Witney some time 
back. The ceremony 
had Ot been com- 
pleted, when the vicar 
was suddenly called 
away. Thesexton, who 
remained, demanded 
the fees, which the 
bridegroom refused to 
PY Fle was then i: formed that he would be kept a prisoner until 

e did “part up”; at 1 the sexton locked the whole party ‘ip in the 
vestry and sent for tae vicar. The latter, on his return, refused 
to release the prisoners until the bride pledged herself to pay the 
fees as soon as possible, 
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QUEEN MARGHARITA Of Italy isa most charmingand accomplished 
woman, She writes splendid poetry, 18 an amateur painter of ckill, 
and plays lawn tennis equally as well 
asanativeof England. Besides know- 
ing nearly all the European languages, 
she is deeply versed in Hebrew, Her 
studies in this language have brought 
her to take the kindliest interest in 
the Jews, + 


ANNIE M'LAUGHLIN, a Glasgow 
girl of thirteen, was swinging on a 
‘lank ascending from the quay at the 

roomielaw to a s'eamer, Suddenly 
there was a frightful scream, and the 
irl was seen struggling in the water, 
‘ive minutes later she was dragged 
out—but ouly a Corpse, 


. 

“THE Family are music-hall mad,” 
was a remark overheard by A. SLOPER 
the other day. Not so, To enjoy 
life, music-halls are the very resorts 
that should be patronized to the ex- 
tent of once, or even twice, a week, 
Mile End was en fete on the night of 
the 26th ult., on the occasion ofa visit 
from the renowned Sloperites to the 
Royal Foresters’ Palace of Varieties, 
Triumphal arches were erected, ban- 
ners waved merrily in the evening 
breeze, and brass bands weret. be seca 
at nearly every street corner, Of 
course, the usual reception was met 
with at the hall, and the same quan- 
tity of beverage was consumed by sun- 
dry members of the Family, Among 
the company engaged, two old friends ot the Family show especially 
conspicuous—viz.. Florrie Leybourne and Johnoy Hanson, and 
among new candidates for the Family's patronage were the Black 
Appolo and the Sisters Grant, ail of whom are excellent entertainers, 
With the aid of wheelbarrows, coal trucks, &c., the Family managed 
to reach home, without anything out of the ordinary occurring. 

-* 


AN extraordinary missionary case has been creating considerable 
interest at Allahabad, India. An application has recently been 
made to the High Court by a Brahmin to recover possession of his 
vounger brother, aged 17, from certain English missionaries, The 
boy had been baptized, and was, in consequence, forced by his 
brother to submit to a ceremonial purification of a very cruel 
character, The court eeemed to be impressed with the conflicting 
ditticulties of the case, and has reserved judgment, 

-* 
* 

A MAN nowadays has only to be possessed of an unlimited 
supply of cheek to be made a subject of almost “hero” worship 
by a gullish populace, 
We instance the case 
of General Boulanger, 
Here is an adventurer 
who is almost impue 
dence personified. He 
is obliged to flee his 
country, having mise 
behaved himself in a 
most atrocious manner, 
Brussells, in his opinion, 
will be the very place 
for intrigue, Not so, 
They will have none of 
him there. So London 
must needs be favoured 
by a visit from this 
most important (?) pere 
sonage. And what re- 
ception do we give him? 
Instead of treating him 
with the contempt 
which is his due, we 
rush to the station to 
greet him with our 
vociferous cheering,as if 
he werethe mighty sove- 
reign of some friendly 
nation. But this is not 
all, Insteal of going 
home and leaving him 
to his own friends, we must needs hang round his hotel day after day 
in hopes of catching a glimpse of this “ Political” Baboon, Truly, 
English manners are strange « 


"0HN MCKEON is well known in the States as “the oil king.” 
50,000 dollars a month from his oil wells is his average income, 
He also owns 25.000 acres of yellow pine land in Alabama, one of the 
largest flour mills in Minnesota, and a block of buildings in 
Baltimore said to be worth upwards of 1,000,000 dollars, 


ad 
* 


AN Indiana woman, who had been twice divorced from one man 
disappeared after the second semration, and he heard nothing from 
her until a week or two back, when she appenred at his home in 
Veru and requested permission to be married in his parlour toa 
man who accompanied her. Consent was readily given, and the 
couple were united midst merriment, with hushand No, | and his 
second wife as witnesses, This is the way we like to see business 
arranged, +s 


A VERY large amount of English loveliness will be employed at 
the Paris Exhibition, Seeing the temptations which a strange girl 
is aig ee toin Paris 
Lord Meath and Lo 
Kinnaird want to pro- 
vide them with some 
protection, It is pros 
posed by them to take 
a house close to the 
Exhibition, to which 
English girls can be 
inviied, and where 
English — ladies can 
loige, whose duty it 
will be to help the 
girls, ** 


Four Frenchmen 
were exhibiting two 
performing bears near 
Cinderford, Suddenly 
an alarm was raised 
that the animals had 
savagely killed a child 
and seriously injured 
awoman, Excitement 
ran high, and anumber 
of colliers started off in 
pursuit. After some 
time the bears were 
overtaken, and at once 
murderously attacked 
with stones and other weapons, One of the poor brutes was killed 
and the othcr shot. The Frenchmen were also severely beaten, 
two escaping to the woods, the others being rescued by the police, 
The report which caused the alarm had no foundation in fact, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING Mar 18TH, 1889, 


12th May, 1716.—James Paris, in his manuscript book, now 
preserved in the British Museum, gives a drawing of a giant who 
was twenty-five years of age when Faris saw him in London on the 
above date, aud was seven feet five inches high, and every way pro. 
portionable, He was so strong that he could hold a ten-pound 
weight at arm's length for twelve minutes, The writer adds to this 
account of the Saxon giant the following :—“ 1 have also seen in 
London an Irishman, bora near Dublin, who was seven feet eleven 
inches high, without his shoes or anything on his head, Each of 
his shovs weighed three pounds and two ounces, And fora wager 
in my presence | saw one of his shoes measured, which was a foot 
and three inches long and ten inches wide, One of his shoes held 
two quarts of water and about half a pint over.” 


13th May, 1880.—The following curious instance of the 
suiciie Of a Venomous snake was quoted in Nature of this date, 
The cause of it was an Australian gentleman who, some years ago, 
had pinned a black suake to the ground by means of a forked stic k 
and, unintentionally, in his haste, by the middle of the body, No 
sooner had he done this than the snake got ina violent rage and 
instantly buried ite fangs in ite-If, making the spot wet, either with 
viscid slime or the deadly poison, | It had hardly unburied its fangs 
when its coils round the stick suldenly relaxed, a perceptible quiver 
ran through its body, and in much less time than it takes 10 write 
this, it lay extended and motionless, as though gasping for breath, 
In less than three miuutes from the time it bit itsef it was quite 


dend, 

13th May, 1869.—In an article in Chambers’ Journal of this 
date, called “The Revolutionized Trade,” a writer says :—* One 
very curious fact, however, must be borne in mind—the milk from 
a black cow is biuer than that of any other cow, The reader may, 
perhaps, smile iucreduluusly on reading this, Lut it is true, uever- 
theless.’ 

14th May, 1792.—On this day, Dan Mendoza fought Bill Warr 
at Smitham Bottom, near Croydon, Both men fought tremendously, 
but after awhile Dan knocked his antagonist down in every round, 
In the twenty-third the combatants clored, Warr was com- 

letely exhausted,and Mendoza falling on him, he reluctantly gave 
in. “No man then living united the theory of boxing with the 
practice of boxing so successfully as Mendoza, and hence, as a dis. 
tinctive feature, the School of Mendoza marks a period in the 
history of pugilism.” 

lth May, 1796.—Among the opponents of Dr. Jenner, who died 
this day, was Mosely, who asserted that after vaccination a boy's 
face and body became covered with cow's hair, and a Dr, Smyth 
goes further, and says :—" Among the numerous shocking cases of 
cow-pox which I have heard of, | know not if the most horrible of 
all has yet been published—viz., a child at Peckham, who, after 
being inoculated, had his former natural disp: sition absoluiely 
changed to the brutal, so that é¢ ran upon all fours, bellowing like 
a cow, and butting with its head like a bull.” 


15th May, 1756.—The Public Advertiser for this date con- 
tains the ioliowing advertisement of Bernardo Gigli :—* The Italian 
Giant (a giant, indeed !), who tho’ but 19 years of age. is 8 feet 
high, and of admirable symetry, is to be seen, trom 10 in the 
morning till 8 at night, at a comodious apartment at the ‘Ship,’ 
next door to the blanket and carpet warehouse, in the Poultry, 
Price, 1s, each person.” Another newspaper for ‘he same year siys 
that this place of exhibition was opposite Grocer’s Alley, and that 
the giant intended to start for Bristol, Afterwards, he went on the 
Continent, as we gather from a newspaper of 1763, which says that 
he was at Vienna in that year, and that he was then twenty-seven 
years old, This account tells us that he was a native of Kiva, in 
the country of Trent, and gives his name as Bernard Gilli, Schreber, 
in his “ Histors of Quadrupeds,” 1775, mentions this giant under 
the name of Gilli, aud as of Trent, in the Tyrol, and says that he 
was 8 feet 2 inches high, Swedish measure, 

15th May, 1591. —The building of the Palais des Tuileries was 
Sranmennet this day, The laying out of the gardens was begun in 
690. 
16th May, 1871.—This day the column in the Place Vendome, 
Paris, was levelied to the ground by the Communists, “At halt 
past five,” says an eye witness, “the cabestan (a machine for pulling 
the ropes attached to the column) was set in motion, The tension 
of the ropes made the column totter. An involuntary cry, lest some 
terrible accident should occur, burst from every mouth, and was 
succeeded by a dead silence, After having oscillated fora moment, 
the mass of stone and bronze fell dislocated upon the bed of straw, 
manure, and branches pes nared for it. An arm of the statue was 
broken in the fall and the head severed from the trunk, There was 
a great crackling of boughs, and clouds of dust rose into the air 
but not the awful crash that had been expected,” 


Torna ee nn ES ee 
17th May, 1828.—A country newspaper of this date says that 
“Tn the viluge ot St. Mary's Church lives one Joe French, bleai- 
eyed and lame of a leg. For three or four months past, this unfor- 
tunate man has been the object of mistrust and persecution, arising 
from the superstitious notion that a co-partnership existed between 
him and the devil, whereby the said Jue is thought to posses: 4 
mysterious power over the animals of the village. It happened one 
day that the woman in whose house he lived was taken suduenly 
iil, and old Joe, being the supposed cause, was ordered to quit. tu 
two hours after. all the village knew for @ certainty that vld Joo 
had bewitched her. The r old man wandered up and conn, 
asserting his innocence and begging for shelter, At last the pul- 
lican (and no sinner) took him in, where he renmined a consider! le 
time, and, to the astonishment of the nei hbourhoud, no iwjuty 
was done to the beer, After awhile the old lady got better, 
Giscovered that she had been orcrsecn by a woman instead of doe, 
whereupun a new contract was entered into, and they uow live 
happily together.” a 


18th May, 1869.—The heads of persons beheaded for stato 
offences were formerly exposed to view on long poles upon Loncou 
Bridge, Peter Cunningham, who died on the above date at *t. 
Albans, says in his “ Handbook of London,” that the last head 29 
exhibited was that of Venner, the Fifth-Movarchy zealot, who us 
beheaded in the reign of Charles II. " ‘ 

18th May, 1885.—After a trial extending over an entire Wr ih: 
James Gilbert, a/éas Cunningham,and Harry Burton were this vay 
convicted of being connected with the dynamite explosions at the 
Tower of London, Houses of Parliament and_ elsewhere. a 
prisoners protested their innocence, Mr, Justice Hawkius seuteuee 
them to penal servitude for life. 

Ith May, 1s2%.—The John Bull of this date tells us that = 
© Mademoiselle Sontag has accepted an engagement for Dublu st 
the rate of athousand zuineas for three nights’ performance: sat we 
theatre. As this is at the rate of three hundred and thirty Hy 
guineas and six and cightpence p-t night, and as the theatre hoc. 
when full, somewhere about three hundred, we should ijucliue 
suppose that it will turn out a losing speculation.” 

ee ee ee 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 BO wil! 2 maid by Me. Grupert Darziet, the 2 
prictor of © ALLY SLOPER’S Haur-HoLiay.” 0) 
next-oferin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Ser 
m duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or merger 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United ia oe 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER® —-'”, 
HOLIDAY ” is found upon the Deceased at thr time of the rate Hae 
“ALLY SLorer’s HALF-Houipay” is published every Th ie 
norning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one wre from 
-ime, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thureday morning. 
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Saturday, May 11, 1889.) 
THE SAVAGE CLUB MASON. 


A HUMAN PaRapox, 
—_—2-- 


oo THaT the Savage Club 
— Mason’sa paradox strange 
{ ) All people of sense wiil 


/ agree ; 
"ee Freemason he’s called, though 
a ‘tis certainly true 
a q That he is not by auy means 


Tree— 
At least, he’s no freer than 
other folks are 
Who are guided by public 
Opinion, 
Observing the law, and, as 
every man must, 
Submitting to 
woman's dominion, 
No sacage is he, but a 
gentleman fine, 
Of means—you would 
say, independent, 
Wearing cullar and 
cuifs of a curious 
design, 
And an apron with 
jewels resplendent, 
No mason is he, as he 
needs must confess 
If he speaks with a 
candid avowal, 
For he never has 
meddled with mor- 
tar or bricks, 
And he knows uot the use 
of a trowel, 
Though he never has seen one, 
he talks of his ¢/ud 
Ina tone to make Hercules 
tremble! 
So, the Savage Club Mason 
has qualities such 
As no other man’s virtues resemble, 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manisnow giring Two Substantial Presentsaway 
every week to Purchasers of“ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY"— 
on toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
és ty cut ont and pill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloprres,” 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in lift-hand corner of 
Encclope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” May 11th, 1889. 


Name... 


Address... 


®*Siloper Watches” will not be given, 
th WEE 


119 K. 
RESULT OF APRIL 27th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1, ELLA VICKERY, 64 Woodchester Street, Harrow Road, LONDON 
A MARBLE TOP WASHSTAND. 
2. SAMUEL J. BLACKLEY, Borough Chambers, Rushton Street, BOLTON 
A 16ft. FLY FISHING-ROD. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
serted in this column tree of charge, pro- 
vided the Sender's Name'and Address 
arevuclosed with the Advertisement, nek 
for publication, but as a guarantee of 
gon Suith, 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
Post-frec, to forward unopened, to the 
Parties interested, all letters reevived tn 
reply to the advertisements inscrtcd, 
Alcertisements already received, which 
do net appear below, will be inserted as 
soon as space admita, Addresa— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


: —— 
WO VERY JOLLY GIRLS (young) 
,, &re Anxious to meet with two equally as 
PAC in led are not seeking wealth, but 
‘mply the affections of two very nice young 
yen. Alice ts of medium height, with light GERALDINE (Aged 21). 
vrown hate and blue-grey eyes; aged 19, Annie 
is tall, With fair hair and g-ey eves; aged 18, Both are very amiable and 
ane jonate, Address, in strict confidence —* ALICE” or “ ANNIE,” “ ‘TOOTSIE'S 
SATRIMONTAL AGENCY,” * The Sloperies,” 99 shoe Lane, Loudon, E.C. 
A GENTLEMAN (widower), without encumbrance, wou'd be 
Rlad to correspond with a lady with a view te marriage, Some private 
tesirable, Address—" CAN DOUR,” * TOOTSIE’S MATKIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
perics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


se 
A YOUNG LADY (danghter of an officer) wishes to correspond 
with a gentleman with view to matrimony, A wilswer not objected to, 


ee yaa 23 to 40. Lady ts thoroughly domesticated, educated, musical, dark, 
Fete ih ed good-looking, medium height; aged 23. Send photo, which will be 
Sip ‘ned, to—“Genty HH.” “1ooTsIES MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” ‘ The 
Slopesies,” 99 Shue Lane, London, E.C, 

Woy eat ace CT 
4 he 0 YOUNG GENTLEMEN (Government officials), both tall 
ay one good-looking, aged 26 and 26. wish to correspond with two yours 
pr Kd lo 20, with view to matrimony, Must be musical, and with means 
g Fane awe ‘ease ue with re and full particulars, in contidence, to— 
f b OB * TOOTSIE S N NER Sloperics,” 
99 Shine Lane, Loudon, Ee S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperics, 


N ELLIE, aged 17, wishes to correspond with a young gentleman, 
aditeenc: lark and gool-looking, aged 20 or 21, Nellie ts tail and fair. Please 


i NELLIE,” “ TooTsiE’s 1 : cy. ey : ries.” 
99 Shue Lune, London, Ec. » MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sioperics, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


— = 


*.° In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soonas we could desire; 
but the Editor wish. s to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length, 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bue,and 
he therefore invites ovr respondence on ail subjects, 


WeEsT KENSINGTON, April 18th, 1889, 
DEAR Sim,—In a recent issie of the * Hatr-HoLipay” 
you mention St, Saviour’s Church, for the Deaf and Dumb, 
Oxford Street, As you say, the ordinary services held there 
are very sorrowful and impressive. Last year, during the season, 
on Sunday afternoons, there were held special Choral Services with 
special preachers, I see these services are going to be held again 
this year, commencing on Sunday, May 5th (at hali-past 3), to be con- 
tinued every Sunday afternoon for three months, The singing is led 
by achoir of ladies and gentlemen under the direction of an 
organist. and the services are bright and cheerful, and it is quite a 
treat to see those poor Deaf and Dumb guing through the services 
side-by-side with a hearing congregation. No doubt there are 
many ot your readers who would like to avail themselves of seeing 
what, | think, 18 a most wonderful sight. The services are to be 
conducted by Rev, Dr. Stainer, assisted by the Rev, Mr. Gilby.—l 

am. dear sir, your faithrully, HENRY J, TAYLOR, 


April 18th, 1889. 
My Dear OLD Gin SUCKER — At last, as well aa first, | sit 
down and stand and lie about to write to you, thankicg you for 
the band parts of the “Tootsie ” Gavotte,—bless her heart !—also, 
at the same time, I must most heartily thank you for the minute 
oaco pion of my character which your great Graphologist fur- 
nished me with, I have shown it toa great uumber of friends and 
telations—such as the police: they oue and all say it is quite cor- 
rect; but if you had beeu anywhere around, | think you would 
have come to grief for speaking the truth, I always carry it with 
me wherever | may go, in case 7 should come to grief when I am 
drinking to the memory of your old and weatherieaten raspberry, 
But to fall back tc the Gavotte, my work leading me into the 
country, which you will observe by the postmark, |, of course, took 
the music with me, which | lent to the Temperance Brass Band— 
“what only drink 2d.’s"—for to play. They are going to write for 
one lot, really must close, with love to all, hoping you will 

honour us with your old phiz this summer, I remain, yours, 
EDWIN E, WARREN, 


LICHFIELD STREET, BILSTON, April 19¢h, 1889. 
DEAR ALLY,— May | venture to tender you many thanks for the 
choracter which is, [ am myself pleased to say, good and true to 
the letter, Butam | not wrong, old general, in thauking you alone? 
Very well, 1 must also thank the Graphologist because he is un- 
doubtedly a good ‘un, There are few people (with due respects, 
ALLY, dear), who have more character than your deur self (about 
the doze), with due respects again. But after knowing your 
history for so many years, [ do not wonder how it is that the 
snuff-box at the “Sloper’s Arms” is always snufiless, It appears 
to me (just as I hear it) that you are not content with squeezing 
tightly the innocent bit of aad, but when snuffing the candle the 
other night you burnt your finger. Of course | shall expect to see 
ou at Brighton for the good of your Boxer iis season or before. 

remain, ng you again, yours very truly, 
HENRY BLAKEMORE, 


16 ADELAIDE STREET, SOUTHPORT, April 20th, 1889. 

DEAR OLD JUNIPER SLINGER,—I have been a regular peru<er 
of your wonderful paper for a long time, and my admiration for it 
is unbounded, Where is the man who could help being tickled by 
the singular doings of McNab and his friends? or where is the 
man who could hel padmiring that most lovely of creatures—Tootsie? 
But to return to the subject of my letter, I was walking down 
Lord Street the other day, when | met my old friend Slingsby, whom 
I had not se-n for a long time, and trotting a few yards behind 
was 2 dog, the very image of Snatcher, The resemblance was so 
striking that I will repeat the conversation that occurred, “ Hello, 
Slingsby! where did you get that dog?” “Won him ina raffle,” 
eaid Slingsby. “Wat's his name?” “ ri aaa a end 
Slingsby, “Why do you call him that?” said 1, “ Because T was 
Faust to do it. There was such a Miss Terry surrounding him 
when IJ got him that [ thought he was des-Irving of it.” A police- 
man overheat! the above conversation and took poor Slingsby in 
charge as a wandering lunatic; and the last words | heard him say 
were, “I'll make it Rotheram pleasant for you when I see you 
again.” Hoping that this epistle will find you and your wonderful 
family all well, L am, yours gin-gerly, GEO, ROTHERHAM. 


HER ANSWER. 
SHE w:s twenty, [ was forty, 
And my heart with ardour burned ; 
She was col and somewhat haughty, 
Still I thought my love returned, 


So one soft, sweet summer morning, 
As we wandered by the sea, 

With the dancing wavelets fawning 
At our feet so prettily, 


I, impelled by much emotion, 
Ventured to declire my love ; 
Swore that, with a life's devotion, 
I would serve my turtle-dove, 


*"Gainst my ribs my fond heart fluttered, 
As with eyelids drooping low, 

Bhe, in sweet confusion, stuttered. 
“Mr, Snooks, I can’t say no, 


“But £ must make one condition 
Ere I can be wholly thine, 

You must get dear pa's permission, 
And | m sure he wou't decline,” 


“Christabel,” in my elation 
Whisp-red [, in eweet adieu, 

© Brief shall be our separation, 
Quick I seek an interview.” 


When I called, “pa” bent on seeing, 
My request was met with jeers, 
For the author of her being” 
Had been dead for fifteen yeara, 


—_——e-——_— 


WONDERFUL! 

“Hear that McMouther has be-n cut in half?” inqnired a 
lounger at the Gaiety bar. “Bai Jove, no!” exclaimed the man 
addressed. “How'd it happen?” “Saw it in morning p per. 
Here ‘tis: ‘Last night Mr. McMouther appeared before an appre- 
ciative audience iz two pivers,’" “Sold, bai Jove!” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Rack AGAIN.—Ignoramus wants to know if Hugh Conway's 
book i- a life of the musician who was called Bach ? 

A SHapy Con,—Wheun is a debt like an uunbrella?—When it’s 
re-covered, 

CaN a fat pudding be called a plum(p) pudding? 

HARDER to find than a needle in a Lottle of hay.—The sixpence 
dropped in the straw of an omnibus, 

A MAN is never so chippy as when he's altogether broke, 

Not ALLOWED.— Mater writes to inform us that she has a nurse- 
maid whose dress is so Joud that it keeps the baby awake, 

Hooroar!—* say, Brown, did you ever sce a king laugh?” 
“No, but I’ve heard an M.P, roar,” 

SuasonaBLeE WEAT UER,—April-liant day, 
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MEG: AN IDYL OF JACKSON TERRACE. 


_~_ 
CHAPTER Il.—(Continned,) 

IN an easy chair drawn close to the fire sat Meg's motner, Mrs, 
Peckover—a pour, frail, shadowy, washed-out remuant of a woman, 
Her face must 
once have been 
handsome, but 
time had lined 
it crucilv, ane 
her whole : p- 
pearance de 
nored a last 
feeble chnging 
toa faced gen- 
tility. 

“lLamgiad to 
eee you in my 
humble home, 
Mr. Joyee.” she 
guid, wih a 
sweeping wave 
of the hand, as 
if to introduce 
me tothechairs 
and tables, the 
two children 
sucking = their 
thumbs by the 
window, = and 
the china shep- 
herdess on the 
mantelshelf, 
“though not in 
the style to 
which | have 
been accus- 
tomed, so that 
I must beg you 
to excuse all deficiencies, When my husband returns we shal! 
move again in our proper sphere.” 

“Mr. Peckover is abroad, | believe,” I stammered, that being the 
first remark which occurred to me, . 

“Mr, Peckover,” answered his better half, with dignity, “is 
making his fortune, if he has not already made it, in a foreign land, 
Success did not instantly crown his efforts, Piga were his original 
hope, but, abandoning that, tobacco became his Maat seb joy—it 
ended in smoke, and he then devoted his giant intellect to specu- 
lation in real estate; when last heard from he was agitated by the 
rival claims of a daily newspaper and the diggings—in either case 
fortune being certain, | am in immediate expectation of his return, 
but meantime, Mr, Joyce, allow me to offer you a cup of tea.” 

I was duly impressed, as she meant | should be, by these details 
of the absent Peckover, and | was to no small exteut awed by the 
spcarance of 
Meg's mother, 
as, wrapping a 
little faded 
shawl about her 
slight figure, 
she took her 
seat at the table 
where Meg had 
arranged the 
tea-things with 
marvellous cel- 
erity. 

The meal was 
rather a solemn 
affair, and for 
the first time in 
my life I found 
myself ad- 
dressed contin 
ually as “Mr, 
Joyce,” which 
discom posed 
me not a little, 
but then Meg 
was sitting by 
my side, and 
that was all I 
really cared for, 

“Yes, Mr. 
Joyce,” contin: 
ued Mrs. Peck- 
Over, growing 
more and more 7 
communicative under the influence of successive cups of tea, 
“| have already decided upon a house, I have seen the house that 
will suit us when my husband returns, It will probably seem small 
in Anthony's eyes, accustomed to transatlantic magnificence, but I 
am not ambitious, There is but a two-stall stable at present, which 
is a drawback, but we cin build ; and the dining-room is hardly of 
the dimensivns | should like; but the servants’ rooms are admir- 
ably arranged, four comfortable compartments, and as the men 
will eee away from the house, | think ——Meg, dear, see who that 
is at the door, For, to tell you the truth, Mr. Joyce, at the present 
moment we are actually without a domestic.” 

When Meg returned, though she spoke ina low voice, I could 
not help hearing her words, . 

“It is the man with the sack of coals, mother, He will not leave 
it without the money.” 

Mrs, Peckover's long thin fingers trembled as she produced a 
scantily filled 
purse, and she 
Bighed as, fe: 
garding its 
meagre con- 
tents, she 
handed some 
silver to her 
daughter, 

“When will 
all this misery 
be over?” she 
cried, plaintive- 
ly. “Thank 
God, it will all 
end when An- 
thony comes 
home!” 


Faded gentility. 


His original hope. 


CHAPTERIIL, 

IN WHICH 
SOMEBODY 
CROSSES THE 
ATLANTIC, 


It was early 
in the 9 year 
when Meg tirst 
spoke to me, 
and laid the 
foundation of a 
friendship, 
which death 
alon- can sever; 
the months succeeded each other, the spring cameand ripened into 
summer, which initsturn gave place to xutumn’s richer glories, aud 
gill day by day I accompanied her on het errands, 

(Zo be cuntinucd next week.) 


A sack of coals, 
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WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH OUR DAUGHTERS? 


A WORD OF ADVICE 


Bugson. Ah !—er—how deep is it out theab ? 

Boatman, Weil, if yer karn't swim, guv'nor, you'd best 
make the best of your way ‘ome, and ask yer ma for 6 
sponge bath, for fear yer gits out o’ yer depth ! 


No. 78.—Jogn HoLurosgead, F.0.S, 
“ John Hollingshexd —or Honest John, as he ts known by his 
intimate friends—has rather a curious history. He is first heard 
of in America, during the struggle between the North 


, SY; “DA zy Ze 
Pity the sorrows of a poor Englishman who is blessed with five daughters, all of a sweet, marriage- A HARMONIOUS DUET. 


able age, but not one of whom seem inclined to leave their dear pa! Denr, sweet, affectionate little Guaranteed to make the neighbours for a quarter of a mile 
London, being things! What father would not be proud of being biessed with such a charming brood ? around wish they had been born deaf and dumb. 
tin; mashers, theli : 


og ot At 
Gaiety Theatre, for the ex: 


ha J 
what they would; and by fair means he has managed y y y eee 
to gratify bis wishes, for it 1s a well known fact that in the C4 , Se 
beighbourhood of the saintly Aquarium, an establishment T Y/ Sa 
exists where can be seen daily the famous 
this, we are B ory to acknowl , 
mentality. Chicfly because he is t 
was created F.U.5.,and the “Sloper Award of M 
to him, August 14th, 1:86."—Debrett improved. 


4} ( fy Blast _waually 


Poor girl! her fate is 
game of kiss-in-the-ring, 
mankind to select from. 


Ny 


oN ON 

The Annval % 
Imault or 

| the Burlington 
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WY 
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The boy that braved A. SLOPER's wrath. And it was onone 
of the walls of “The Slo ” Human nai id not 
endure it, and ALLY is only buman. 


; ar 
“Cantsh get blessed keysh in door—(hic). Must have been 


as ee with—(htc), Lock or the keysh is beashly drunk, 
Shall tie a bit o' blue ribbonsh on them to-morrowsh i” 
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